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TheTragedie 


La, Why then he is aliue# 

G lo, Nay ,heis deadend flainc by Edwards hand. 

La. i n thy foul e throat thou lieft > Quccoc Margaret fivve 
Thy bloudy faulchion fmoking in his bloud, 

The which thou once did bend againft her breft, 

But that thy brothers beat afide the poync, 

Glo . I was prouoked by her flaundcrous tongue# 

W hicU laid their guilt vpon my guiltlefle (boulders. 

La, Thou waft prouoked by thy bloudie minde, 
Which neucr dreamt on ought but butcheries . 

Di dll: thou not kill this king? Glo., I grant yea# 

L*# Doeft graunt me hedgehog^hen God grant me too 
Thou mayeft be damnd for that wicked deed. 

Oh he was gentle, milde and vertuous. 

Glo. The fitter for the king ofheaucn,that hath him# 

La. He is in heaucn,where thou (bait neuer come, 

Glo. Let him thankc me that holpe to fend him thither^ 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell* 

G/^Ycs one place clfc,ifyou will hearemenamc ir. 

La, Some dungeon# Glo. Your bedchamber. 

La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou lieft, 

G/<?# So will it Madame^tiU I lie with you#, 

La, I hope fo. 

Glo. I know fo,but gentle Ladie Anne, 

Toleaue this kindeincountcr of our wits. 

And fallfomewhat into a flower methode : 

Is not the caufer of the umelefle deaths, 

Of thefe PlantagcnetSjHenrie and Edward, 

As blamcfull as the executioner* 

La. Thou art the caufe,and moft accurft tffeft. 

Glo. Your beautie was the caufe of that effett. 

Your beautie which did haunt me in my fleepe, 

To vndertake the death of all the world, 

So I might reft one hqure in your fweete bofeme.. 

La. If I thought that, I tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes fhould rend that beautie from my checked 
G/ 0 #.The{e eiescouldneuer indure fweet beauties wr^cke, 

You 


w/lamjkh 


of Richard the third. 

You fhould not blcmifh them if I flood by: 

Asallthe world is cheered bythc fbnne. 

So Iby that, it is my day life. 

La. Bl icke night ouerfhade thy day, and death thy life# 
Glo, Curfe not thy fclfe faiic creature, thou art both# 

La, I would I were to be reuenged on thee# 

Glo , 1 1 is a quarrell moft vnnaturall, 

To be reuengd on him that loueth you. 

La. It isa quarrell iuft and reafonable, 

To be reuengd on him that flew my husband# 

Glo . He that bereft thee Lady of rhy husband. 

Did it to helpc thee to a better husband. 

La, His better doth not breath vpon the earth# 

Glo. Go to ,hc liucs that loues you better, then he could. 
La. Name him# Glo, Plantagenct. 

La, Why that was he. 

Glo. Thefelfefamenamejaut one of better nature. 

La. Where is heJ 

Glo. Heerc. S hefpittethathim. 

Why doeft thou (pit at me* 

La. Would it were mortall poyfon for thy fake. 

Glo # Necer came poyfon from fo fvvccte .Iplacd. 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a foulei* toade, 

Out of my fight, thou doeft infeft my eics# 

Gk# T h’ine cies fwccte Lady,haue infe£lcd mine. 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead# 

Glo, I would they were that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death: 

Thofe cies of thine, from mine banc drawne fait tearcs. 
Shamed their afpett witbftore ofchildifh drops: 

? neuer fued to friend nor enemie# _ 

My tongne could neuer learne fwcete foothing words : 

But now thy beautie is propofde my fee: 

My proude heart fues,and prompts niy tongue to fpeake, 

T each not thy lips fuch fcorne ,for they were made 
For killing Lady, not for fuch contempt# 
ifthy reuengefuli heart cannot for* me, 

Bo here I lend thee this fliarpe pointed lyvord# 
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